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INCE Palat ines came o'er, 
| Diſtreſt and wrerched poor; 
Yet ſom? had Riches ſtore, 
As you may hear. 
For a young Talatin', 
That came over this time, 
His age but ten and nine, 
with curling hair, 


An] into Leulon town, 
As he walked up and down, 
One with a lovely brown, 

a maiden gay, 
On her he fixed his Eye, 
And to his friend d11 cry ; 
O help. orl ſhall die 

for L ve thisday : 


For who? (His friend replyed ; 

for that ſame Maid. he cry 

Which walks now by your fide; 
nas wounded my heart, 


Oh Cupid, bend thy bow, 
And wound her heart alſo, 


That ſhe true love may know, 


and feel the ſmart. 


I pritheenow dear fiiefd, 
Unto my words attend, 
And ſome aſſiſtance lend, 

that I may know 
Where dwells this pritty maid 
Who has my heart betrayed, 
Diſtracted I'm afraid 

elſe I ſhall go. 


The youug man then agreed 
To follow her wit h ſpeed, 
For his poor heart did bleed, 
leſt he ſhould looſe 
This Maid, and not to know 
Alas, where ſhe did go. 
They follow'd her alſo, 
till ſhe did houſe, 
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which was in Fanchurch ſreet, 
The young man ſo compleat 
Did tee the maiden ſweet 

g7 in a door: 
The Palatise then ſaid, 
My Heart is over] yd. 
Why ſhould I be afraid 

to come once more? 


And daily he would go 

By tl e houſe to and fro, 

For he did long to know - 
the maidens mind; 

The-mo;e he did her ſee, 

The mote in love was he, 

How happy ſhould I be, 
would ſhe prove kind 


At length the Palatia:: 


Was fully bent in mind; 
To ſee if he could find 
ways to get in, 


Said he, kind miſtreſs Goeet, 
CanT have any Meat? 
Vi] pay for what l eat 

to a Farthing, 


Her mother ſmiling then, 
Said, you miſtake young man, 


We keep no Boozing-ken, 


nor a Cook's ſhop, 
Bur as yon do appear 
Tous a ſtranger here, 
You're welcome to what fare 
the Houſe affords. 


There was both oſt & broiled, 
and the young Daughter ſmil'd 
But his poor heart ſtill boiled 
with love ſo warm; 
At length his looks did ſhow 
' Twas not for hunger, no, 
That he did thither go, 
but loves ſweet charms, 


And then be broke his mind, 
Dear malam, now l find, 
Were but your Davghter kind 
'twould eaſe my ſmart; 
Love breeds in me ſuch ſtrife, 
T {wear upon my life, 
If ſhe won't be my wife, 
will break my heart. 


Her Mother then reply'd, 
Your ſuis muſt be deny*d, 
My daughter can't abide 

to work and ſlave, 
She was not brought up ſo, 
Your Country waves | know, 
To work abreal muſt go, 

Or you muſt ſta: ve. 


Dear madam, do not ſay 
That that's our Country Way, 
Ihe men as well as they 

do work moſt free; 
But as for the fair maid, 
Who has my heart betray'd 


It never ſhall be ſaid, 


She works for me. 


> 


Beneath this Frock beho!d, 

Here's ſilver and good gold, 

As e'er you did behold 
with Jewels brig Th. 

Hold up your apron then, 

Whilſt that I pur it in.“ 

Let's wed and tis no ſin, 
ſhe's my deli gut. 


the Diamond-ſtones was ſpy'd, 
Wit': ſtore of gold beſide, 
His love was not deny'd, 
but Ve m1. ht have 
Her Davghter tho' ſo fine, 
For this ſame Palatin, 
Beneath the Frock did ſhine, 
rich cloth moſt brave, 


The other then reply'd, 
Your Suit is not deny” d. 
Come Daughter be a Blide, 
now in your prime, 
This young Man would you have, 
Your love he only craves, 
That you his Lite may ſave, 
a Palæi ne. 


The Daughter bluſhing ſaid, 
Excuſe a baſhfull Maid. 
wiethinks my hearts betray'd 
L love him too. 
But dare not tell my mind, 
Altho' I now do find 
My heart is full inclin'd 
to kiſs and do. 


However, the match. was made 
And they were lately Wed, 
An then within the ben 

they kiſt and twine? 
Who would not do the fame 
I think were much to blame, 
Between a Britiſb Dame 

and Palatin, 
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